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and hereby tender a full and free apology for having
written them.
" (Signed) "
Pushing back the breakfast-table, so violently that it
groaned, Soames got up.
" What is it, Soames ? " said Annette. " Have you
broken your plate again ? You should not bite so hard."
" Read that! "
Annette read.
" You would give that woman fifteen hundred pounds ?
I think you are mad, Soames. I would not give her fifteen
hundred pence ! Pay this woman, and she tells her friends.
That is fifteen hundred apologies in all their minds. Really,
Soames—I am surprised. A man ot business, a clever man !
Do you not know the world better than that ? With every
pound you pay, Fleur eats her words ! "
Soames flushed. It was so French, and yet somehow it
was so true. He walked to the window. The French—they
had no sense of compromise, and every sense of money !
" Well," he said, " that ends it anyway. She won't sign.
And I shall withdraw my offer."
" I should hope so. Fleur has a good head. She will
look very pretty in Court. I think that woman will be
sorry she ever lived ! Why don't you have her what you
call shadowed ? It is no good to be delicate with women
like that."
In a weak moment he had told Annette about the book
and the play; for, unable to speak of them to Fleur and
Michael, he had really had to tell some one; indeed, he
had shown her " Canthar," with the words : " I don't
advise you to read it; it's very French."
Annette had returned it to him two days later, saying:
" It is not French at all; it is disgusting. You English are

